Further I fay, and further will maintains, 

V pon his badiifc to make all this good, 

That he did plotce the Duke of Glofters death, 

Sugged hisloonebclecuingaduerfaries, 

And confequently like a T raitour Coward, 

Which blood, like (acrificing Abcls^ cries, 

Euen from the tongudefte Cauems of the earth 

To racforiufticc, and rough chaftifement: 

And by the glorious worth of my difcent, * 

This arme fhali do it, or this life be fpent. 

Ktng. How high a pitch his rcfolution foares : 
Thomasof Norfolke, whatfayft thou to this? * 

Mow. Oh let my Soueraignc turne away hiifece* , 
And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 

Till I hauc told this (launder of his blood,' -V- 

How God, and good men, hatefo foulc alyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartiall are our eyes and eares - 
Were he my Brother; nay, my kingdomes Heire, * 

As he isbutmy father* brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awel make a vow. 

Such neighbour neeren'es to; our facred blood. 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftooping firmenelFeof my vpright foulc : 

Hers our fubieft Mowbray, lb art thou, 

Free fpeech and fear deife I to thee allows 
UWotv. Then BuHingbrcoke , as low as to thy heart. 
Through the falfepallage ofthy throat thou Iieft; 

Throe parts of that receipt I had for Callicc, 
Disbutflhtohis highnelle Souldiers j 
The other part referu’d I, by content. 

For that my Soncraigne Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deere account, 

Since laft 1 Went tb Trance to fetch his Queene : 
NowfwalJowdownethatlie. For Glocellers death \ 
l (lew him nor, buttommeowne difgrace 
Neglected my fwSrne ditty in that cafe: 

Fd t yoti imynoble Lord of L ancafter, 
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XicharA theSecml 

T he honourable Father to my foe, _ 

Once did 1 lay an ambulh for your life , 

‘ a trefpalTe that doth vexe mygneued fou L 

Afebutere 1 laft recciu'dtheSacrament, 

I did confclte it, and «*aW*8jl . . 

Your Graces pardon, and 1 hope I had . 

This is niy fault j as for the re appea > 

it itTucs from the rancour of a Vdlame, 

A recreant and moft degenerate Traitourj 
Whichinmyfelfel boldly will defend, 
r And entcrchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

Tuen in the beft blood chamfered m your bofome . 
In haft whereofonoft hartily I pray * . 

Letspvrgethischolerwithoutlettingbloud, 

rrL:...,» ^r»c-riK<‘.thoushno Phifitton l 



Toreet, torgiue; conclude, aim 
Our DoCtors fay, this is no month tobleed . 

Good Vnckle,let this end where it begunne; 

Weelecalme thcDukeof Norfolk*, you your fonne. 

Sam ^ Tobeamake.peace,(baUbecomemy ag e,: 

Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norfolk* gage 
King. And Norfolke, throw downe his.^_ 

Gm When Harrie, when? obedience bids, 
Obediencebids Ilbouldnotbidagatne._ . 

Kino. Norfolke , throw downe we bid, there is no boote, 
mL My felfe I throw (dread foueraigne) at thy foot© - 
My life thou (bait commaund, but not my (bame : 

The one my dutie owes 5 but my faire name, 

Dcfpightof death thatliuesvpon my graue, 

1 TodarkeDilbonorsvfe,thou fhalcnot baue: • 

I am difgraft, impeacht, and baffuld hcere ; 

Pierft to the foule with (launders venomd fpearc,^ 

(The which no balmccan cure, but his heart blood 
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